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Loved to Deth 


Loved to Deth 
Disclaimer: Not mine. Just fiction 


Note: | have no idea where this came from, its weird and twisted...it just popped into my head..so..um..hope its 
not too awful.ch and | spelled "Deth" on purpose..hehe,just like in the song! 


His teeth scrape across my collarbone, his lips dancing up to find my neck. | arch into him, loving the feel of 
his mouth against my skin. | can feel the faintest touch of rough stubble as he devours my neck. His kisses 
are hot and he bites me, marks me. 


One of his hands finds a nipple, he rubs it roughly and | shiver against him. His other hand reaches down to 
my hard cock and strokes it gently..so gently | want to scream. 


Harder! Take me! Take me now! 


His mouth slides down my neck and onto my chest, his fuckin’ teeth still scratching across my skin. His tongue 


licks at my skin, driving me crazy! 


I'm gasping like a fuckin’ fish out of water. My body squirming against the bed sheets, my hips grinding up 
against his hand. 


He quickens his pace on my dick and continues to suck, kiss, and nibble on my chest. He's slowly working his 


way down to my stomach. 

| reach out my hand to bury it in his hair | gave a slight tug, a signal to go faster, go harder. 

My cock throbs and pulsates, a mere hand job not doing the trick. | needed morel 

| grunt as my hips buck involuntarily. He laughs and stops his assault on my stomach long enough to look up. 
"More?" His voice barely above a whisper. 

| grunt again as his fingertips brush across the head of my cock. 


He laughs at my response, the sound a little harsh in a quiet room. "Guess that's a yes." He lowers his head 
again and | can feel his hot breath on my dick. 


His tongue flicks out between those ruby red lips. | can just imagine, just feel his mouth sucking, licking... 
His lips a centimeter away from my burning cock.| shut my eyes contently... 

And it's all gone... 

| wake up. I'm in my bed and he's not here. 

Its dark out, the only sounds heard are the rain and my heavy breathing. 


| wanted him, needed him so bad! Did the thought ever occur to him, that maybe little David was tired of 


being second fiddle, tired of just being a convenient fuck for him. 

| loved him. 

The faint sound of thunder and the rain beats harder against my house. 
"| love you," | whisper. 


‘Love you too," comes the reply and he curls up next to me. The red hair blocking my view of his gorgeous 


face, he lays his head against my stomach. His hand gently massages my thigh. 


| grab his hair, silky to the touch. My hand travels to his cheek, tracing his jawline. He laughs as my fingers 


reach his lips, he opens his mouth and sucks on them. 
"Promise me, something?" 
"Anything," he says, in between my fingers. 


" l'm the only one. | want to be the only person your mouth ever touches, that your dick ever goes near, 


please promise me that?" 
Silence... 
l'm still in my room. Fuck, just a dream again? 


| wanted to touch him, to feel him. 


He was supposed to love me back. Love me like | loved him. He wasn't suppose have his desires filled through 


someore else, his lust fueled by someone other then me. 


Lightening flashes, lighting up the room. For a brief but eerie second | think | saw him at the foot of my bed. 


His eyes glittering out at me, the ever present snarl curling his lips. 

But its just another dream..has to be. 

He's not here...never will be again.. 

His dick is slick with pre-cum and lube. | lick my lips and he strokes himself so that it's practically dripping. 
"Ready, Junior?" 

"Yeah, always." 

He grins at me as | lay down on the bed with my legs spread as far as they would go. 


| squirm as he kneels hoisting my legs up and sliding beneath me. My ass and cock twitching in anticipation, he 


hesitates, watches me. "Junior? | love you." He reaches out his hand to me 
| smile and take it, our fingers intertwining. "Go," | hiss. 


He sticks his finger in first, gauging my reaction as my face scrunches up. He slides the digit all the way in 


and moves it around. Soon he adds another, then a third, stretching me, preparing me. 


"Oh, God! Just do it!" | screech. 


He nods and slides the fingers out. | can feel his cock at my entrance. | practically stop breathing. He slowly 


pushes in, filling me completely. | writhe against him, wanting more. 


His rhythm is fluid and with every thrust he emits a groan. My breathing goes slack, | hang on to him for 


dear life. 
He's pushing in, pulling out, pushing in, deeper, deeper. | grind against him. | need more! 


His free hand goes to my dick, stroking roughly in time with the rhythm he already set. Our cries intertwine 
just like our bodies 


l'm coming...he's coming.. 

No! No! He's not herel l'm still all alone in my room! 

l'm not getting fucked, it was a dream..but | don't remember falling asleep. 
Fuck! I'm sorry, ok? I'm sorry! 


| just wanted you so bad. It hurt, you know? Still hurts. If you only knew, maybe you did and you just didn't 


care. 


| hear the rain pound harder and the thunder is louder now. The storm growing nearer, mirroring the one in 


my heart. 
The empty bed creaks as | sit up, throwing off the thin sheet. | run my fingers through my hair and stand up. 
Is all your fault! You made me do it! 


You had to break a promise. You never even said you loved me, did you? No, you didn't..you fuckin’ prick! You 


backstabbing inconsiderate asshole! 

You deserved it, you didl 

| pace across my room, image upon image flashing through my mind as quick as the lightening in the storm. 
Us, together and laughing. 

Rough sex, cuddling, kissing. 


Me and him talking in bed. 


Axl and him fucking. 

James and him fucking. 

It wasn't me he wanted... 

Yes, | was jealous, very jealous! 


| pause in my pacing to stare out my window. It overlooks my backyard and garden. In the garden a mound of 


dirt, a tiny flower is starting to grow. 


| close my eyes and whisper into the empty night. 


"| loved you to death..." 


